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From the Presidency 

Good cheer, good cheer, let us promise the year 
whose end is approaching, whose death is so near, that 
we will not wait for the chance wind to blow to carry 
geod cheer on the way we shall go. 

Good cheer to the children, good cheer to the youth, 
good cheer to the aged—those who, forsooth, have build- 
cd for us and given us place with the noblest, the truest. 
and best of the race. 

Good cheer to you, father; fond mother, good cheer; 
ecod cheer, my brave brother; sweet sister, good cheer. 
Good cheer to you, neighbor; to old friends, good cheer ; 
clad to come home to you, bringing good cheer. 

GEO. H. BRIMHALN, 
JOSEPH B. KEELER, 
AMOS N. MERRILL. 


iii 


iii 


From the Student Body Presidency 


For three months, school and lessons have held first 
piace in all our minds; it has been a successful time. 
But now another spirit—the Christmas spirit—is first 
and foremost, and with it come thoughts of a well- 
carned rest. The season of peace and good will is at 
band. 

Fellow-students, forget lessons for awhile, and let 
this Christmas be a most merry one. When again we 
meet, the old year will have passed away; the book of the 
year 1916 will have been closed, and that of 1917 opened 
for us to write upon its pages as we will. May every 
day be one of joy and happiness—permeated by the 
spirit of peace. 

Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year!!! 

MARION HARRIS, 
ELSIE TALMAGE, 
LADRU JENSEN, 
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awe KYOND 


darkness, 


the daylight is 
but the lheht 

cometh again; so the day 
died; fading into the shades of 
a mght as dark as Hades. ‘lhe 
cark shadows of this Hades 
shrouded a_ valley of 
Wrapped = orchards 
houses. 

From out of the windows of 
the littie brown and white dwell- 
ing, pale yellow lights twinkled 
on the snow, making it sparkle 
end glitter like rare jewels. 

Within the little house, a low 
fire burned on the rusty grate, 
and slowly sank into its bed of 
gray ashes. Before this fire sat 
an old couple in silence that was 
broken only by e sigh or the 
click of knitting needles. 

As the old man gazed into the 
glowing embers, above them rose 
a vision of youth—of June time—- 
and he courted again the gray- 
haired figure at his side; the 
vision melted into another, of a 
Christmas day, and the birth of 
their Christmas child. The in- 
nocent babe lay before him again 
in its trundle bed. The old 
weather beaten face was wrink- 
led into a smile of ‘happiness, but 
‘the picture of a tall fair youth, 
struggling in a distant eastern 
city for self culture, brought a 


ermine 


and farm 


By Belle Anderson 


touch of sadness to that smile; 
because he knew that he could 
not do as he would like for his 
son. 


Prize Story. 


Above the fire’s glow, in the 
mother’s vision, was builded just 
ene picture of her son, alight 
with faith, love, and a mighty 
embition. The picture brought a 
tight to the mother’s 
a great joy to 


and 
She 
knew that her son was not poor, 


eves, 
her heart. 
lhecause he was possessed of a 
strong body, and e clean mind: 
the finest that nature can bestow 
upon the children of man. 

co BS * % 

Jack Harding and Jim Hartly 
were inseparable friends; they 
shared the same bed and board 
and had 


epinions. 


similar interests and 
Tonight as they were returning 


home from a debating elub, they 


were discussine Wilson’s Peace 
Policies and the Income Tax. 


Both were in high gpirits, and re- 
freshed from their walk in the 
hungry py 
the time they reached home. 
Jack opened the mail box in 
the hall and took from it two 
ietters. ‘‘A letter for each of us, 
Jimmie. Mine is from mother, 
end she wants me to come home 


for Christmas. Poor old dad is 


keen air, and very 


: 7 wl | 2h Zi 
ur if ( se \ 
\ ay. \ 


Ge yhen i/ 


not well. 


If I go home T will not 
be able to graduate this year.’’ 
‘“Too bad, Jack, I wish I could 
help you. I am glad that I live 
right here in Miekigan, instead 
ef Colorado, or I could not go 
home either.’’ 
‘“We are 


-Jim., 


like two cripples, 
One cannot see, and the 
other cannot wall, but we ean 
koth think.’’ 


The next day Jim reached 
home before Jack and looked in 
to the mail box. There was a 


letter in it. It was the day for 
his expenses to come from home. 
and he tore’ the letter open 
hastily. Inside the envelope 
were two erisp fifty-dollar bills 
and a letter. He tucked the 
hills into his poeiket book and 
proceeded to read his letter. It 
read: 
‘‘My Dear Son -— 

‘“We sold the lower meadow 
so that you might come home 
for Christmas. Father gets 
weaker each day and this may 
be the last Christmas that we will 


have him with us. Remember, 

too, it is your birthday, dear. 
‘“Tovinely, 
‘*Your mother.’’ 


Jim stared at the 
amazement. 


sheet in 
Gracious Heavens! 


Continued on Page 221 
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TIMPANOGOS 


Yesterday thy head was brown, as are the flowing locks of love; 

In the bright blue sky I watched thee, towering, giant like, above. 

Now thy sumits, white and hoary, glitter all with silver snow, 

Which the stormy night hath shaken, from its robes, upon thy brow; 

And I know that Youth and Age are bound with such aiysterious meaning, 
as the days are linked together, one short dream but intervening. 


—-Adapted. 
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WE GAIN BY GIVING 


Prize Essay by Alfred Jacobsen 


“Give freely to him that de- 
serveth well, and asketh nothing ; 
and that is a way of giving to 
thyself.’’ 


Indelibly written upon the 
scroll of life is the law: ‘‘He that 
would gain the choicest 
ings must give.’’ 


bless- 
Even the tiny 
must commii itself to the 
dark earth that a richer and more 


seed 


abundant life might result. The 
tree sacrifices its spendor and 


stands for a season bereft of glo- 
ry, that nature might return 
from a soil more fertile, a foli- 
age even more exquisite than 
before. bound 
by the same law and must give 
freely of himself if he would en- 


Even so is man 


rich his own life. 
“It is more blessed to give 
than to receive’’ should be the 


oolden banner of all our service 
to others. ‘‘Let not thy left 
hand know what thy right hand 
doeth’’ should 
cur giving. 


characterize all 


Are dear 


erned by these 


you, reader, gov- 
glorious princi- 
ples? Do you, in extending kind- 
ness, rendering a service, or pre- 
senting a gift to another, lose 
yourself in the act? Do you for- 
get, just onee, your ‘‘mighty’’ 
self’’ and allow it to slip away 
with the gift? If you do not, you 
are not truly giving. Does the 
gift ever ‘‘stick to your fin- 
gers?’’ Do you hold a lien on 
the article or service you 
given? If so you have not truly 
given. In your giving, do you 
flaunt before the eyes of 
world your gold, that others see- 
ing it glisten might speak highly 
of your goodness? ; 
Truly we gain by giving, but 
gain should not be the object of 
our giving. Neither can _ the 


have 


: 
tne 


value of a gift be measured by 
what it might represent in’ dol. 
lars and The value is 
rather to be determined by ihe 
inotive behind the giving. This 
point is very well expressed in 
the seripture where, referrine te 
the Master, it states: ‘‘And He 
looked up and saw the rich men 
casting their gifts into the treas- 
ury. And He also saw a certain 
poor widow easting in thither 
two mites. And Ue said, ‘Of a 
truth I say unto you, that this 
poor widow hath cast in more 
than they all; for all these have 
of their abundance cast in unto 
the offerings of Ged; but she of 
her penury hath cast in all the 


cents. 


living that she had.’ ”’ 
Jesus in this case did not 


judge the value or the gifts by 
the eclinking of the silver as it 
poured into the treasury from 
the hands of the rich men. Nei- 
ther did He judge it by the in- 
significant sum contributed by 
the poor widow. He knew who 
had made the greater sacrifice. 
The poor widow gave, not part 
of her substance. but all that 
she had, and gave with it her 
heart also. Did not the Master 
rightly judge? 

Money is by no means neces- 
sary to giving. Possibly we can- 
not all give money, nor the 
things which money buys, but we 
ean give that which is more val- 
table. The greatest of all gifts 
have been those most foreign to 
material values. Can we meas- 
ure in dollars and cents the kind 
word spoken to a _ downcecast 
friend at the moment when the 
course of his whole life is 
changed because of it? Can we 
measure the material value of an 
encouraging, hopeful smile which 
on some cloudy day of life has 


illumined our very soul and giv- 
en us a feeling of comfort which 
no money could buy? 
estimate in dear 
reader, the value of a mother’s 
sacrifice for her child? Can any 
list of figures represent the pre- 
cious blood of our Revolutionary 
fathers, or the most 
blood of Christ? Thus ou can 
see that the choicest gifts do not 
represent wealth, and who would 
attempt to say that each 
cave did not receive gain? 

At this Christmas tide when 
our hearts are most full of love 
and good feeling for all, let us 
keep in mind that greatest of 
all gifts—the service and sacri- 
fice of Christ, the Son of God, 
all to the world, as- 
eribing the honor and the glory 
unto the Father. He thoueht 
least of gain, and yet he merited 
& throne on the right hand of 
God. Let with us love 
end good cheer to bestow upon 
all whom we meet. 


Can you 
dollar marks, 


precious 


who 


who gave 


us take 


Let us reach 
into the pockets of our 
and distribute freely the 
untarnished wealth of kindness 
end good will. 

Give yourself with your gifts 
but do not be selfish in the givy- 
ing. When the vcelfish attitude 
accompanies the gift, the warm 
and tender flame of true giving 
is smothered out rnd the smould- 
eving, stifling fire cf greed burns 
in the heart. Give in the spirit 
of true giving ani your reward 
will be more than you can econ- 
fain. 


down 
soul 


10) 

When a man is suffering he 
1ieeds human sympathy, not 
grand-stand oratory 

——— 


Instead of gettine in, a knock- 
er always gets left out. 
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farg N the starlight, in the starlight, 
Quaint and still, old Bethlehem lay, 
Safely guarded ‘neath the hill-side, 
In Judea far away. 
People of that hallowed city 
Went to rest that holy night, 
Without a thought of the great gladness 
That should come with morning’s leht. 


In the starlight lay the Christ-child, 
In a stable dark and lone; 
And the Virgin bent above Ilim, 


Welcoming the infant home. 
Lowly manger! honored birthplace 

Chosen for the Son of God !— 
Him who palaces would honor, 

If within their halls Ile trod! 


J Starli 
Hut the tarlight In the starlight stocd the shepherds, 


Prize Porm With their flocks beside the hill, 


When the angels sang hosannahs— 
‘“‘Peace on earth, to men good will!’’ 


By To the city then they hastened, 
< To the Babe upon the hay, 
Mary fale Ilim to worship and pay homage 


King of kings, and Lord today. 


In the starlight, desert starlight, 
Came the Wise Men from afar; 

Soueht they, too, the child Redeemer 
Led unto Him by a star. 

Gifts they took to show Tim honor— 
Myrrh and frankincense and gold; 

Worshipped Him, the world’s Messiah, 
Whom the prophets had foretold. 


In the starlight, Christmas starlight, 
Tell to me the tale again 

Of the birth of Christ the Savior— 
Jesus, Son of God and men; 

Let me honor, let me praise Him; 
Let me all His words obey, 

Who upon the hay lay sleeping, 
On the morn of Christmas day. 
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Che Call of the Master 


HE last rays of the depart- 
J ing sun stole 
the glistening architecture 
of Athens, and softly 
around a lovely maiden standing 
on the portico of an elegant man- 
Sion, as if reluctant to 
the form of one so beautiful. A 
wealth of flaxen hair fell in 
graceful waves about her slender 
Waist. Her gown was a_ sleeve- 
less robe of the costliest silk, 
draped low at the neck and 
shoulders; upon her head was a 
wreath of pearls—her only orna- 
ment. 


lazily over 


lingered 


leave 


The maiden stood reflectively 
watching a fountain in its gor- 


geous display of color. As the 
spray from the playing water 


touched her face, a keen suffer- 


ing shone in the soulful blue 
eyes. Slowly, she folded her 
arms and gazed out on the 
scene—so rapturously beautiful 


Her eye scanned lov- 
the unbroken expanse of 


before her. 
inely 
columns, marble statues, magnifi- 
cent dwellings, and exquisite 
temples. Her whole artistic 
temperament revelled in the 
splendor before her and she cried 
aloud: 

‘“‘Father, I have not the 
strength of myself. Oh, give me 
of that power of the aster!’’ 

‘Athena, my child,’’ the por- 
tal at her side opened, and a 


By Dicie Brimhall 


small dark-eyed mun came quiet- 
ly out upon the portico, ‘‘I fear 
you are remaining too long in the 
and he tenderly 
scarlet robe over her 


cool night air,”’ 
placed a 
shouders, 

Laying a hand gently on his 
arm, she drew him to the edge 
of the colonade, exclaiming : 

‘““O, father, see the wesvern sky 
at the twilight ! 
The whole expanse of azure has 


approach of 


changed slowly to a golden hue 
touched daintily with purple. 0, 
that I were an artist to paint it! 
and, father, I wounid add to that 
native beauty, the love I feel for 
it here,’’? and she placed a deli- 
cate hand on her breast, throb- 
bing with appreciation. ‘‘ Why, 
father, what is the matter? Are 
you ill??? She had seen _ that 
hard, cold, relentless expression 
on his faee before and she trem- 
bled. 

“No, Athena child, I am not 
ill,’’ and he passed a hand over 
his troubled brow, ‘‘I am, per- 
haps, worried.’’ And, in a tone 
which betrayed a struggle to con- 
trol a passion of words, he added, 
“Tlave you seen Leonidas to- 
day?”’ 

“No, father mine, not tody, he 
is at Piraeus. Why do you ask?’’ 

“While in the council room to- 
day, I heard something strange, 
Athena.’’ 


strange?’’ she 
thinl:, father, you 
have often expressed your. admir- 
ation for Leonidas. There 
are few like him in Athens.’’ 

“Tt is true, it is true, Athena,’’ 
turning away to conceal his pain; 
“but what I have heard today 
places him under grievous sus- 
picion. And, moreover, his ac- 
tions of late have heen such as to 
corroborate the report,’’ he add- 
ed in sohloquy, as he moved to- 
ward the portal. Looking back 
over his shoulder, he added in a 
wave of pent-up emotion, ‘‘Have 
you heard of the man from Je- 
rusalem who preaches that abom- 
inable new gospel?’’ 


‘* Leonidas, 
smiled. “‘I 


my 


““Yes, father,’’ her cheeks were 
in a searlet flame and her eyes 
betrayed excitement, ‘“‘but, but’’ 
she faltered, ‘‘what has that to 
do with Leonidas?”’ 

“*T have heard, he said, in ab- 
jet severity, ‘“‘that Leonidas has 
been seen with the Jew not a few 
times of late and is, furthermore, 
at the seaport with him today. I 
will find out the iruth from his 
own lips when he comes _ to- 
night,’’ and the portal closed be- 
hind her father. 

The gold of the western sky 
had disappeared and the russet 
outlines of nature about her 
grew coldly gray in the ap- 
proaching gloom of the night. 


There was an oppressive heavi- 
ness in the shadows which seem- 
ed to close in upon her, and 
looking out upon the glaring 
lights of the city below, a wave 
of soul-sickness passed over. her 
aud she whispered a prayer that 
she might sense mere keenly the 
Call of the Master. 

‘‘A deep, rich voice called 
playfully, ‘‘Ah, Athena. why so 
deeply engrossed in your own 
thoughts? Are you not happy 
that I am returned to the house 
of Polybius, head of the council 
of Athens?’’ And he took both 
her hands. 

““Ah, Leonidas, my prince, I| 
will let the light in my eyes 
speak my happiness,’’ 

And together they entered 
Athena’s magnificent home. 

““Athena,’’ said the young 
man in a cautious whisper, ‘‘have 
you seen Paul this evening ?’’ 

““No, Leonidas, I have not; 
but we are, as we have feared. 
discovered. Father has heard 
that you were with Paul today 
at the seaport.’’ 

They had reached the main 
hallway and now entered a spa- 
cious, richly furnished chamber. 
Seated near a massive table was 
Polybius with his head bowed low 
on his knees. As the youth and 
maiden entered, he rose. A smile 
of fatherly affection passed over 
the hard lines of his face, and 
slowly he made as if to extend a 
hand in token of weleome and 
blessing. But slowly the hand 
elenched and fell stiffly at his 
side and he demanded hoarsely, 

“Leonidas, it has been af- 
firmed to me that you have been 
repeatedly with the Roman of 
late,’’? his voice rose to an an- 
ery exclamation. ‘‘Is it true? Is 
it true?’’ he repeated as the 
young man had made no move 
to answer. 

“*Yes,’’ he said e+ length, with 
emphasis, ‘‘ I have been with 

Continued on page 222 
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THE withering chills 
(1) Creep over the hills 

From the north far, far away, 
And the wild winds blow 
The frolicking snow 
From Santa Claus land today. 
The children are happy and wonder-eyed, 
Their faces aglow in the dancing light, 
What a merry group by the fire-side! 
Old jolly Kris Kringle is coming tonight. 


And the melodies chime 

In rythmic time 

The spirit of the Yule-tide cheer, 

As the bells sing far 

Of the luminous star 

And the coming of the Christ-child here 

The trembling notes peal the old refrain 
Over the land in all the earth; 

And waiting angels catch the strain 

To weave in their song of the Master’s birth. 


The glad measures of love 

Strewn down from above 

This Christmas time fraught with joys, 
Bring peace to the heart; 

Good spirits impart 

To the frolicsome girls and boys. 

There’s happy re-union in all the land 

On this day of all days of the year. 
Christ’s spirit meets with each happy band 
That seeks to keep Christmas time cheer. 


O, let the wild winds blow 


The tumbling snow 

While our Christmas hymns are sung. 
With joy, O Lord, this happy time 

We thank thee for the Gift divine 

By which eternal life was won. 

Our grateful thanks this Christmas day 
We tender for thy blessings free, 

And follow him who led the way 

For this, our happy jubilee. 
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Che Christmas Geart 


By Elsie Talmage 


There is a deep-down feeling with each season, 
That changes, as spring blossoms into June 
And Summer, blazing into golden Autumn 


Plays on the strings of joy a sweeter tune. 


The heart of spring-time throbs and bounds with gladness 
Naught is there that has power to bid it stay. 
Then life and love and song fill every hour, 


And every even’ that follows every day. 


The Autumn heart has lingering memories haunting 
Of pulsing ecstacy that came with Spring, 
But comes a deeper, sweeter, full contentment; 


A calmer joy the Autumn heart must bring 


The icy sweep of snowflakes, and of wind-cells 
Brings frosty, busy days, and Christmas cheer, 
And with it hopes a-rising, and the feeling 


That tells you that the Christraas heart is near. 


The Christmas heart! So full of strange scw rapture 
That stills all thots of pain, or doubt, or sin. 

The Christmas heart frees all the tears and heart-aches 
To let the Spirit of the Christ-child in. 


The love for all the world—the new believing 
That all things here must play their little part. 
The nearness to the Christ—that is the blessing 


That comes at Yule-tide, with the Christmas heart. 
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Winners in the Christmas Contests 
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CE 


Miss Merle Snyder 


Cs oes 


Winner in the Christmas Cover 
Design Contest 


Miss Mary E. Hale 


Writer of the Christmas Prize 
Poem 
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Iiiss Belle Anderson 


Winner of Prize Story Contest. 


Mr. Alfred Jacobsen 


Winner of the Christmas Essay. 
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WHITE AND BLUE 


My Prayer 
By Elsie Talmage 
DO not ask that Thou wilt plan for me 
A life of joy, with sorrows held away. 
Not for all pleasure, nor for wealth and power; 
Not to be spared from heart-pains do I pray. 


vali. 


J 


Not that each day shall go and leave me innocent, 
Keeping away the glimpses of life’s dark side. 

I do not ask that my path be strewn with roses 
Or that peace with me shall e’er abide. 


Not that the grief others feel shall be unknown to me, 
Not for a smooth way to tread, do I plead, 

Not that the tears of the world I shall never see, 
Not that I’]] miss knowing heart-ache end need. 


But that a strength and courage may be with me, 
Just make me valiant to enter in the fight. 

I ask Thee, only to help me do my part; 
Give me desires and hopes that lead aright. 


Father, I ask Thee power to understand ; 
This will I need—if I shall do my share; 
Patience and sympathy, too, to guide my hand; 


Let me live near to Thee. 


THE PESSIMIST 


What is this mysterious thing we 
call life? 

"Tis one long continual struggle 
and strife, 

‘Tis struggle from childhood to 
manhood and then 

We take up life’s burdens 
strive on again; 

And whatever of ‘ortune or fame 
Wwe may gain, 

"Tis all over-balanced by sorrow 
and pain, 

Till at last the Grim Reaper 
claims all for his own 

We must cross the dark vale— 
forgotten—alone. 


and 


This is my prayer. 


THE OPTIMIST 


What is this most 
thing we eall life? 

Ah! ’Tis well worth the living 
and wei worth the strife, 

The sunrise, the moon-tide, the 
sunset and then 

Another glad morrow to live once 
again. 

Oh! The joy of just living should 
be enough gaia. 

Our unworthiness 
hearts only pain; 

Then at last the Redeemer claims 
all for his own, 

And we stand faes to face with 
our Savior—alone. 


wonderful 


brings our 


The Spirit of Yule 


There are no high walls about 
Christmas. 

Caste nor custom com- 
mand, nor social barrier stand 
erect where Christ’s spirit dwells 
and moves among manuind! 

There is no life so drab but 
what a drop of carnival, drawn 
from the breast of holiday, will 
brighten it! 

The most hideous gargoyle will 
become a boar’s head, and the 
spirit of cheer will winnow the 
frosty air with snowy  pinions 
that will not fold against the 
Gullest sky. 

There is always some chink in 
the mosaic of routine that will 
hold a_ hollyberry. 

If in the shop where stone is 
chiseled, an unconscious hand un- 
covers pretty features; if amid 
the crash and glare of the mil!, 
molten steel runs in dancing riv- 
ulets of hope; if in the _ place 
where shoes are cobbled, a tiny 
cherub is born of wax; if in the 
vard where bricks are formed, in- 
sensate clay becomes so frivolous 
as to romp and frolic among the 
toys, it is only the subtle spirit 
of Yule at play, playing along 
the path which leads to the well 
that reaches to the bottom of 
cur heart of hearts. 

For it is there that the last tear 
will be found hidden, awaiting 
the blessed Spirit, which, when 
lifted, will be hung pendant in 
the East. there to shine forever, 


can 
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Our New Year's Sentiment 
‘Seam Old Year! With Words of Grace 


Leave us with him who takes your place, 
And say, Old Year, unto the New, 


“Kindly, carefully, carry them through, 


For much, I ween, they have yet to do.” 


CELE LE KE 


A Kappy New Year 


Health enough to make work 
a pleasure. 

Wealth enough to support your 
needs. 

Strength enough to battle with 
difficuties and overcome them. 

Grace enough to confess your 
sins and forsake them. 

Patience enough to toil until 
some good is accomplished. 

Charity enough that shall see 


some good in your neighbor. 

Cheerfulness enough that shall 
make all others glad. 

Love enough that shall move 
you to be useful and helpful to 
others. 

Faith that shall make real the 
things of God. 

And hope that shall remove all 
anxious fears concerning the 
future. 


KE LE LE LE 


@Ouestions of the New Year 


I asked the New Year for some motto sweet, 


Some rule of life by which to guide my feet; 


I asked and paused—It answered soft and low— 


‘*God’s will to know.’’ 


‘“‘Will knowledge then suffice, New Year?’’ I cried; 

But ere the question into silence died 

The answer came—‘ Nay, this remember, too— 
**God’s will to do.”’ 


‘‘Ts there still more to tell?”’ 
And once again the enswer sweetly fell— 
‘Yea, this one thing, all other things above— 
‘*God’s will to love.’’ 
—Selected. 


Once more I asked 
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LIBRARY RECEIVES SPLENDID CHRISTMAS GIFT 


George C. Lindsay 
of Eureka is 
the Doner 


1905 
graduate of our Commercial de- 


the 


George C. Lindsay, a 


role of 
the 


partment, assumed 


Santa Claus in giving to 


school a set of ‘‘ Messages and 


Letters of Our Presidents.’’ This 
gift, of course, goes directly to 
eur library, but it is none the 


less appreciated because we rec- 
ognize the importance of our li- 
brary’s function in the school. 

We do not know just what 
spirit prompted George in mak- 
ing this generous gift, but we feel 
safe to guess that it is simply the 
breaking over of the wholesome 
B. Y. U. spirit and patriotism 
which characterizes our alumni. 

No better nor more appropriate 
eift could be given one’s Alma 
Mater than  books—especially 
«ood ones. It carries with it the 
spirit of intellectual interest, and 
9. desire to make the world better. 
And shows a deep apreciation for 
the cause of education and the in- 
stitution to which it is given. 

It is the unsolicited gift that 
turns the heart to the donor, be- 
cause he has foresight to recog- 
nize our needs. Such is the gift 
George made, and while it is not 
the largest we have on record, it 
is appreciated sincerely and is, we 
feel, but a prophecy of what he 
would do should fortune 
his way. 

George has held many responsi- 
ble positions in the commercial 
world since leaving the institu- 
tion. He is now in Eureka, man- 
aging the Star theatre. His moth- 
er and her family reside in Provo 
and are well known in B. Y. U. 
circles. 


come 


wir, George C. Lindsay 


Donor of ‘‘Messages and Letters 
of Our Presidents’’ to 
the library. 


As a school and Student-body, 
we are deeply grateful and sin- 
cerely appreciate the thotful gift 
of our friend, and more than the 
oift itself, the kindly sentiment 
and true feeling which prompted 
it. We realize these are of great- 
er worth. 

We extend to George our sin- 
cere thanks, and trust the Christ- 
mas Tide may reflect in his own 


life the happiness he has given us. 
SN a cae 


John B. Ratto Appears 
on Lyceum Gourse 


Mr. John B. Ratto’s entertain- 
ment of December 18, was listened 
to and enjoyed by an audience 
that filled College hall. The va- 
riety of readings «nd impersona- 
tions given show clearly Mr. Rat- 
to’s ability as an entertainer.. The 
audience was laughing or serious 
as the reader willed, and even 
while ‘‘making up’’ for another 
character, the entertainment did 
not lull. Each selection was very 


well chosen and to choose the best 
is difficult. Likely each would 
be the favorite of some one pres- 
ent. However, we believe it 
would be diffieult to find two 
pieces that would make a strong- 
er impression on an audience than 
did ‘‘The German Violinist,’’ and 
the selection taken from Edward 
Everett Hale’s ‘‘A Man Without 
a Country,’’ both of which de- 
manded the attention of every 
one, and will live long in the 
memories of those who heard 
them. 

This number 
course was 


of our Lyceum 
very commendable 
thruout, and we sincerely trust 
that we will sometime be favored 
with a return visit. 

QO 


Our Music Denartment 
To the Front 


The Ladies’ Literary club of 
the state provided a violin con- 
test for the junior violinsts of 
Utah. Professor Gudmundson 
took three of his prominent stu- 
dents to Salt Lake last Tuesday 
evening and was successful in 
eetting the first, second and 
fourth places. Kenneth Roy- 
lance took first place; LeRoy 
second, and Miss 
Alene Phillips, fourth. 

This success speaks very highly 
of our music department and is 
a telling indication of the work 
of our professor of the violin, M. 
S. Gudmundson. 

18) 


IT’S UP TO YOU 


Robertson, 


There’s no one but yourself to 
blame 

For your failure or your shaice; 

Don’t waste time by idle whining 

Jeave your rut 
pining. 

Yours your life to make ti:is hon. 

Make your chanece—you have tie 
power ! 


and cease re: 


U. of U. Dramatic Club 
Presents ‘The Rainbow’’ 


SS 


Thursday evening the U. of U. 
dramatie elub presented ‘‘The 
Rainbow’’ to a well filled house 
at the Columbia theatre. 

The production was a splendid 
success from 


> 


every view point. 
The play is one of Henry smuiler’s 
best productions, and has a 
strong moral atmesphere. It is 
worthy of the best effort of any 
caste. The caste was exceptional- 
ly well selected. Mr, 
exceptionally strong and inter. 
preted his role splendidly. Miss 
Spencer, as Cynthia, was remark- 
ably sweet and The 
cther members of the caste were 
equally deserving, and 
splendid talent in their roles. The 
settings appropriate and 
pleasing and deserve special men- 
pro- 


Olsen was 


eharming. 
showed 
were 


tion since the scenery was 
duced by the school. 

Our Student-body financed the 
production here under contract 
and succeeded in selling a large 
number of tickets. A. ticket sell- 
ine contest was conducted be- 
tween the classes. The Seniors 
sueceeded in earrying off the 
prize, which was presented by 
Pres. Harris. 


Inter-Collegiate Debat- 
ing Teams Selected 


The tryouts for the inter-col- 
legiate debating teams were held 
Saturday, Monday and Tuesday. 

The sucesssful candidates 
as follows: 


are 


For the Nevada debate: 

Earl B. Snell and Nels Ander- 
son. 

For the University of Utah d+. 
bate: 

Milton H. Knudsen, Ralph Niis- 
son and Lucy Phillips. 
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For the Utah Agricultural Col- 
lege debate: 

Eugene Hilton, A. Ladru Jen- 
sen and Floyd Kelly. 

For the Dixie Normal debate: 

Edwin Baird and LeRoy Cox. 

All of the debates will be held 
in Provo except that with the 
Agricultural college, which will 
take place at Logan 

The Dixie Norn.al is a new 
school in our debating list, but 
in the selection of our men we 
limited to Freshmen and 
Sophomores, so we expect a 


are 


rousing contest. 

A notable feature of this year’s 
tryouts was the selection of a 
youne lady, Miss Lucy Phillips, 
to represent us in the University 
of Utah debate. We expect Miss 
Phillips to uphold the traditions 
of her sex. 

The tryouts this fall developed 
a greater number of aspirants to 
debating honors than we have 
ever had before and we are con- 
fident that the White and Blue 
will be carried safely over the 
rough places in the road by those 
selected to represent us. 


Mr. Howard Blazzard 


of the Student-Body 
Oratorical Contest Nov. 29. 


Winner 
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Basket Ball Season 
To Open Soon 


Up to date this year, our ath- 
letes have been playing on the 


bench as far as inter-collegiate 


competition is concerned, but 
this is only making us look for- 
ward to what our famous old 


basket ball teams have for us. 


The fall atmosohere was vi- 
brating with reports of Nelson 


Hi. Norgren’s gridiron warriors, 
ete., ete., and from our quiet at- 
titude it may seem that the old 
Y is just a little below par, but 
these frosty nights have filled our 
Student-body with pep and we 
are now wondering who. our 
‘‘hoop-tossers’’ will be, and when 
they will make their appearance, 

The coaches tell us that the 
teams will be selected within the 
next three or four weeks. The 
boys working out for the college 
are: Simmons, Eggertson, An- 
drus, Partridge, Raile, T. Ober- 
hansley, H. Boman, D. Bowman, 
Larsen, Clark, Hales, Whiting, 
Durham and Mortenson. The 
High school bunch is showing up 
well and will be picked from— 
Fdwards, Osborn, Scott, Pyne, L. 
Brown, H. Brown, Cluff, Swen- 
son, Keeler, Allred, Harris and 


Banks. 
0 


Advance Notice of 
Dramatic Tryouts 


One of the big features of the 
year will soon be under way. It 
is Dramatics. Students of the 
B. Y. U. have always taken a keen 
interest in the development of 
this art—and from the many in- 
quiries coming from _ interested 
ones, it is evident that it will be 
eagerly taken up this year and be 
made one of the most important 
of our Student-body activities. 
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After much consideration, Miss 
Dixon, direetor of our dramatic 
work, has decided to take up J. 
H. Manners’ celebrated play, ’’The 
House Next Door.’’ It was chos- 
en because it offers excellent op- 
portunities for the display of tal- 
ent. There are several fine roles 
and a large cast of characters is re- 
quired. 

The east will make an extend- 
ed tour of the surrounding coun- 
try during the latter part of Feb- 
ruary, making the final presen- 
tion at the Columbia theatre. 

The play will be read Jan. 3, 
1917, and preparation for the try- 
outs will begin at that time. 

Boost dramaties and the school 
by taking an active part in the 


tryouts. 
—$>$——)0-—__—_——_————_ 


The Two of Us, 


Rarely are we entertained by 
two young ladies (one is usually 
sufficient.) more pleasingly than 
we were Friday night by Misses 
Elsie May Gordon of Anderson, 
indiana , and Judith Hampton 
Lyndon of Washington, Georgia. 
The ease and freedcm of their ap- 
pearance made us all feel at 
home. Everything was agree- 
ably original from the costumes 
to the readings and songs. Miss 
Gordon’s interpretations of some 
of James Whitcomb Riley’s po- 
ems were very good, and she suc- 
ceeded in teaching her philosophy 
of life, i. e.: smiles and happiness 
perpetuate youth, and _ caused 
even those who seldom do, to 
smile. Miss Lyndon pictured, in 
her songs and readings, the 
South in its different ages, and 
gave an idea of the feelings and 
emotions of the negro, of whom 
we know so little. in a very in- 
teresting manner. The pieces ren- 
dered together also brought much 
applause from an appreciative 
audience. No doubt all who at- 
tended were thoroughly satisfied 
with the entertainment. 
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Student Body Meeting 
Held Friday 


The special Christmas edition 
of our Student-body meeting was 
a success in every particular, E.- 
en the customary notices 
few and short. 

From the first song to the spi 
cy remarks of the president, the 
session breathed the 
of Christmas cheer. Every par- 
ticipant on the splendidly ar- 
ranged program was at his best, 
because he was not only well 
trained and _ prepared, but the 
crowded assemblage was appre- 
ciative in the extreme. The songs 
and music were sweet and beat- 
tiful, and the readings and talks 
were full of good thought and 
sentiment. 


were 


atmosphere 


Mr. Lyman Brown 


Cross Country Champion Nov. 29 


The Benedicts’ Club 


As the Christmas holidays roll 
around to us again and the sea- 
son’s spirit of gladness and good- 


will quickens the pace of intel- 


lectual and social life at our 
university, the Benedicts’ club 
completes the second month of 
a successful existence. I say 
successful because it has proved 
the power of intelligent co-op- 
eration. From both an economi- 
cal and a social standpoint, it 
las been advantageous. 

Among other things of a ma- 
terial nature, the club has been 
the medium through which a 
beef was bought and distributed 
at a price which represents a ma- 
terial saving. In the same man- 
ner a large assortment of Christ- 
mas candies has been ordered. 
These are just some of the de- 
tails that show the efficiency of 
the club motto, ‘‘One for all, all 
for one.”’ 

Social events of the past have 
been many — suceesful good 
times, and other similar treats 
are expected in the future. With 
a feeling of good will for all, 
a spirit of loyalty toward our be- 
loved institution, the members of 
the Benedicts’ clu wish all fel 
low school-mates and the faculty 
members a merry Christmas and 
happy New Year. 

0 

if at first you 
cannot suceced. 

oO 


don’t try, you 


When you rock the boat on the 
sea of success be careful you 
ere not deluged in the whirlpool 
of reverses. 

18) 


“A kiss may be nothing divid- 
ed by two’’—that’s the way they 
explained it to me; 

But you’ll find it a horse of 
a different hue, if you try to di- 
vide it by three. 


WHITE AND BLUE 


ate VEASSES |... 


Seniors 
SENIORS, CHRISTMAS 1926 


When we looked into the fu- 


ture to see the Seniors, dears, 


our hearts were filled with giad- 


ness, but our eyes were filled 
with tears. Tears for poor 
Blazzard’s futile attempt to 


make a life-long date, for, alas, 
poor Howard found that all the 
fellows ’round had heeded his ad- 
monition and the girls who were- 
n’t attached had long since set- 
tled on their own life’s mission. 

Our Marguerite had grown in- 
to a militant suffragist, 2nd Em- 
meline B. and Christobel were- 
n’t even so much as missed. 

At Marg’s right hand was A. 
Ladru, the champion of her 
cause. In the senate, too, this A. 
Ladru had never been known to 
pause in making speeches three 


days long about the suffrage 
laws. 
The diplomatic Marion was 


having an ‘ultra-Jake’ time, and 
the way he managed that ‘‘Old 
Ladies’ Home’’ was nothing less 
than sublime. 

And Lou had gone on editing 
with Elsie’s and Hal’s assist- 
ance until his magazine was 
known as the brainy ‘‘piece de 
resistance.”’ 

And Stan and Newt had 
learned while pedagogues, to be 
so sympathetic, that now to op- 
erate, they used rot any anaes- 
thetie. 

And Ray Knight had gone 
quite mad about decoration com- 
mittees, that his chief delight 
was to spend his night giving ro- 
seate glows to cities. 

And Knudsen, our president, 
had discovered a panacea, which 
he solemnly swore would cure all 
the ills of the cyanophyceae. 

And with all these great ce- 
lebrities we thougrht we had done 


cur duty in making this old 
world of ours a thing of joy and 


beauty. 


—o 


Juniors 
‘FAIR AND WARMER ”’ 


Now that Christmas is so near, 
it behooves us ali to be of good 
cheer; for who ean tell, some- 
thing good or bad may happen 
to some of us after all. That is 
the reason the Juniors resolved 
to make the last two or three 
Cays of the year nineteen six- 
teen, more pleasant and more 
successful than any of the rest. 
‘Cause they say if you end up 
well,—that’s a pretty good sign. 
And we belive in signs, especially 
in this kind—4#. 

Anyway, the ’18s handed in a 
few cents over thirty iron men 
the other day, as their share of 
the ticket receipts. Not so bad 
even if the Seniors did walk off 
with the prize money. Never 
mind, we’ll wear the cap and 
gown some day—that is, if we 
are good little boys and girls and 
study a mightly lot. 

Just a word, my friends. Ev- 
ery Junior of the B. Y. U. de- 
sires to join in wishing ‘‘you all”’ 
the merriest Christmas and the 
happiest New Year you have ever 
had., U 53 and Me 2. 

—Erk, 718. 
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Sophomores 


As the sublimest season of the 
year approaches, the sublimest 
feelings of the Sophomores are 
coming to the front. You might 
expect us to be ea little down- 
hearted at our failure to obtain 
« bag of gold at the end of ‘‘The 
Rainbow,”’ but we are not. = It 
proved to be only a piece of pa- 
per anyway. Had we nurtured 
in our souls even the least little 
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lit of longing, it would promptly 
have vanished at that Sophomore 
party Friday night. 

Each ioyal Sophcmore boy, act- 
ing under Blazzard’s suggestion, 
planted himself firmly before an 
entrancing damsel, and the 
sults were a marvel and a won- 
der. Why, every member of the 
class developed a spirit of broth- 
erly love exceeding even that 
usually manifested at the Christ- 
mas season. 

The place of assembly was at 
‘Billie’? Colemar’s, where pre- 
liminary events were carried to a 
successful close. Ags the hour of 
eight drew nigh, there was a mass 
movement toward College hall, 
where we lstened to the melo- 
dious voices of two fair speci- 
mens of southern beauty. (The 
Sophomore bunch, be it known, 
appre- 


ie- 


is one overflowing with 
ciation for good music.) 

As we left the hall of music 
and song, the shining lights of 
the Art gallery beckoned us 
thither, and after answering the 
eall to dance and make merry, 
we wended our way to Hansen’s 
place. Have you noticed the 
benign expression on our coun- 
tenances since that party? Well, 
some of it may be traced to our 
feeling of brotherly love, but 
more of it can be attributed to 
Hansen’s fresh meat pies. If 
you know the quality of those 


pies you understand; if not, ex- 
planation is useless. 

And now, since peace sits 
smiling in the heart of every 


Sophomore, we will wish that all 
mankind may enjoy that same 
blessed feeling. Individually and 
collectively we extend to you, 
fellow students and faculty, that 
old, old wish, so full of mean- 
ing when it comes from the heart, 
“Merry Christmas and a Happy 
New Year.’’ 


———— 


Right giving is not as much 
charity as right forgiving. 


Freshies 


Christmas and Santa Claus are 
the embodiment of and personifi- 
cation of the spirtt of giving. 

This spirit is world wide at 
this time of the year and asa 
class, we feel that a certain re- 
sponsibility rests upon us to make 
the world brighter by just a few 
tokens of good wishes and cheer 
to all our teachers and class- 
mates. 


THE SEASON’S GREETINGS 


Truth, hope and faith are guides 
of life. May these overrule the 
vices that present themselves dur- 
ing Christmas vacation. 

Preston MeDonald. 

If receiving is as much fun as 
giving; here’s hop'ng all receive 
just what he most desires; and re- 
turn with the spirit renewed, of 
giving. 

Elaine Hyde. 

Find a thot of the B. Y. U. in 
your stocking; it will be there if 
you will only look for it. 

Rulon Bennion. 

Let our hearts be full of grati- 
tude, forgiveness, appreciation 
and love. 

Afton Brimhall. 

Many happy thcts of the days 
gone by, with kindest regards and 
best wishes for those that in the 
future lie. 

Jack Gurr. 

Give aid if thou canst; 

If not, a kind and gentle word 

It’s loving and giving 

That makes life worth living. 

Lois Sumsion. 

May the high ideals and the de- 
velopment of character which we 
have gained in the past few 
months, be reflected in every act 
during our Christmas vacation. 

Orton Durham. 

Here’s to Christmas, may it be 
a day of good will, cold weather 
and warm hearts. 

Edith Wilson, 
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To Senior, Junior, Soph and Prof. 
The joy of Santa Claus is lost. 
But, because the Frosh 
know it all, 
Old Santa Claus for us will fall. 
Jas. Williamson. 
Let us make the new year more 
happy and prosperous by a closer 
and fuller The 
season’s greetings of yours. sin- 
cerely, 


don’t 


acquaintance, 


Rulon Starley. 
Let us permit Christ’s birthday 
to inspire us, as Christians, to a 
higher, nobler, and more Christ- 
like manner of living. 
Ay J. Redd. 
The name ‘‘Christmas’’ rings 
continually in my ears. To me it 
means mirth, hope and happiness. 
Fay Ollerton. 
Christmas makes us happy and 
to smile along our way. What a 
blessed world ’twould be if such 
were every day. 
Guy Hurst. 
My wish to you: Health, peace 
and sweet content be yours at 
Christmas. 
Genevieve Parry. 
“It is better to give than to 
receive.’’ We know this is true 
of our friends and we hope it is 
true of ourselves. 
Della Adams. 
We cannot atten. you; but may 
our spirit prompt you throughout 
your Xmas vacation. 
Edwin Coltrin. 
The ideal gift is the gift of good 
will; it implies no return. 
Lela Peterson. 
May health and happiness com- 
bine to make a happy Christmas 
time. 
Jessie Ellsworth. 
Here’s to each who has a smile 
for every joy, a tear for every sor- 
row, a consolation for every grief, 
an excuse for every fault, a 
prayer for every misfortune, an 
encouragement for every hope. 
Lock Hales, 
Good wishes are sent us at 
Christmas Tide that we may pass 


them to our friends, 
cept mine, 


Please as- 


Adele Peters. 
hoping that Christmas 
will bring health, joy and pros- 
perity to every student of the 
dear old B. Y. U. 

Claudia Christensen. 
May hope and joy your Yule 
Tide be, and may vou sure ‘‘Old 
Santa’’ see. 


Here’s 


Juaurel Miner. 
Think not of Christmas only as 
a time of being fed, but may we 
ever by wisdom’s lieht be led. 
Clarence Carter. 
’Tis better to give than to re- 
ceive. 
Klara Kamball Young 
Of all the seasons in the year, 
tis Christmas time I hold most 
dear. Peace and 
all men on earth. 
Silas L. Cheney. 
He who sees through his Mas- 
ter’s eyes will have no doubt of 
the world’s need, nor of His 
power to meet it. 


good-will to 


Emma. 
ta) 


Fourth Years 
THE B. Y. U. HIVE AS THE 
FOURTH YEARS SEE IT 


There’s a wonderful bee-hive in 
Deseret ; 


And it stands in the sun on the 
hiil, 

Where blossom each morn Op- 
portunity’s flowers, 

With nectar unrivaled and fra- 


grance of bowers, 
For the bees their cells to fill. 
This wonderful hive bears the 
name, B. Y. VU. 
And it’s filled with a hum of 
bees,earning 
The Booty of Life, as they come 
and they go, 
Buzzing about on the wing, t» 
and fro, 
Uathering sweetness 01 Learn- 
ing. 


Now as we draw nearer we note 
with surprise, 

The bees are quite different ap- 
pearne, 


+) 


We hear a ‘‘buzz, buzz,’’ and a 
little bee say, 

As he flits about leisurely tal- 
ing his way, 

I’m a ‘‘ Would Bee’”’ 
could be. 

Alas, little bee, if you only could 
know, 

You’re a 


if only I 


“Could = Bee’ 
you would be! 
And other sounds fall on 


listening ear, 


if only 
the 


In the sunshine there, idly bask- 
ing— 

Now stopping to gossip, now 
waiting to hear, 
Are the ‘‘Should 

‘‘May Bees’”’ 
Who never ‘‘Get There,’’ 
But hide behind 


masking. 


Bees’’ and 


make-believe 


But what do they harm, the few 
drones in the hive, 

They are naught as compared to 

the workers. 

The ‘‘Can Bees’”’ and ‘‘ Will Bees”’ 
will make the thing thrive; 


They cannot be harmed by the 
shirkers. 
Rejoice then with us for the 


hive’s busy hum 
Predicts to the world suecess yet 
to come. 


Third Years 


The following letters have been 
handed in’ by the individuals 
whose names are signed: 

““Dear Santa Claus :—I am pres- 
ident of the Third Years class. I 
am very popular. There is only 
one thing I could wish for; that 
is Becky’s love. 

“ou larris..”’ 

Dear Old Santa:—Please send 
me another sweetheart. I am 
tired of Kiefer Sauls, Sterling 
Harris, M. Nelson, W. Holman, 
G. Fields and Harc!d Bowman. I 
prefer one with red hair. 
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‘“Edith Jones.’’ 
Santa Claus:—I em very bash- 
ful; send me more boldness. 
‘‘Reed Holt.’’ 
“Santa Claus :—Please send me 
‘Life’ for a year. 
‘“W. Bentley.’’ 
‘“‘Dear Santa.—We_ cannot 
and we do wish to be 
friends. We are both after the 
same fellow. Please send us an- 
other Roy Piper. 
‘‘Lyle Jones and Marion Young. 
Dear Santa:—I have gone with 
Marion four years. Please send 
me a diamond ring. 
‘Ora Manwaring. 
“Dear Old Man:—You may 
send my present to the poor Bel- 
gians. All I want is a wrist- 
wateh and Glenn has promised to 
give me that. 


agree, 


Le) 


+? 


‘Jean Cox.’’ 
‘‘Dear Santa:—Send me more 
evenings out, 
“‘Enid Roylance.”’ 
‘‘Dear Santa Claus :—Please 
give me more devotional periods, 
that I may sit by Iueell. 
‘Bill Stowell.’ 
‘“Dear Santa Claus :—I wish for 
height. I am too small for Lu- 
cile Bown. 
‘‘Wrank Thomas.’’ 
‘*Harold Bowman.’’ 
“Dear Old Friend :—Send me 
just a little more speed, so next 
year I may win the cup. 
‘W. Hedquist.”’ 
‘Dear Santa Claus :—Please 
send my class many happy days 
curing their vacation and_ viec- 
tories during the coming year. 
Dp.” 
ALOE 


Second Years 


Have you heard of the wonderful 
two hoss sleigh, 

That was built in sueh a logical 
way, : 

And run a hundred nights to a 
day, 

And all in a miute it—ah, but 
stay— 
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T’ll tell you what happened with- 
out delay, 
It was the rumor (nothing more) 

That the officers held a meeting 
to plan a sleigh ride party for the 
class. I have asked everybody 
trom Pete to soniebody else for 
particulars. They all say: ‘‘It’s 
coming,’’ or ‘‘I don’t know any- 
thing about it.’’ its coming ,we 
know, but when, we do not know. 
And when it comes, I’m telling 
you, it won’t be anything slow— 
the Nineteen’s sleigh-ride in the 
snow. 

This is an age of resolutions and 
revolutions. We resolve to do 
good things, great things, and we 
revolve around great, good things. 
This year has been one of joy to 
every boy. May the year 1917 
find the boys as gallant as 1916 
found the girls. We wish you a 
Merry Christmas and a Happy 


New Year. 
re 


First Years 


You have heard of the will 
power that the First Years have* 
Well, we decided that we wanted 
a sleigh ride. You also know that 
we have just left the tender care 
of our parents and grade tzach- 
ers, who gave us every thing we 
wanted—if we showed enough 
will power. After we had decided 
that we wanted a party we just 
kept thinking, ‘“‘It’s going to 
snow, it must snow.’’ And it did 
snow, as a proof of our will pow- 
er. So on Saturday, Septemler 
1:, the First Years had a joily 
slcigh ride—one that put the ecol- 
or in our noses and the coolness 
in our toe (es.) After which we 
were warmed up by a good hot 
oyster supper. 

Believe me, it’s worth some- 
thing to have will power. It is 
good to have a ride, a sleigh ride. 
It is good to have a supper, an 
oyster supper. But it is better 
to be a genuine ‘‘First Year’ 
student, 


CHRISTMAS AND 
THEY" SPIRIT 


Well, dear teachers and fellow 
students we are again approach- 
ing the time of the year when 
the hearts of all ere glad with 
the spirit of giving, receiving and 
of brotherly love. 
son is, In a way, a 


Christmas sea- 
mile-stone in 
the life of every mdividual; it 
denotes the of another 
year and of something accom- 
plished. Perhaps 
complished only 


passing 


we have ac- 
a few things 
and perhaps many, but it seems 
that all of our efforts for higher 
and nobler things reach their ze- 
nith at the glorious season of tl.e 
Yule-tide, for at that time we are 
given more opportunities to de- 
velop that which is best for us. 
It is then we are made to feel the 
real worth of a smile, a hearty 
hand-shake, an encouraging word 
and the joys which accompany 
self-sacrifice. 

All students who are or have 
been enrolled in the Brigham 
Young University have been made 
to feel the glorious ‘‘Y”’ spirit, 
which is ever present in our be- 
loved institution. Is there not 
something in it very much akin 
to the spirit of Christmas’? Is 
not the ‘‘Y’’ spirit one of earnest- 
ness, helfulness, kindliness, good- 
will and of desiring to make each 
day nobler than the last? Is not 
the ‘‘Y’’ spirit aiding us to ra- 
diate the Christmas spirit from 
our beings, not only at this time 
of the year, but every day of our 
lives? 

And now that we are about to 
depart from school to enjoy the 
association of our parents, broth- 
ers, sisters and friends—those 
who are most dear to us, let us 
take with us our ‘‘Y’’ spirit. Let 
it beam in our faces and find ex- 
pression in acts of kindness. Let 
us lift the heavy burden from our 
parents’ shoulders for a week or 
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two; show them and tell them that 
We appreciate the sacrifices made 
that we may be privileged to at- 
tend school. Let us make the 
““Y°? spirit felt in the homes of 
cur friends where we shall meet 
to renew acquaintances, and ney- 
er once go contrary to that spirit 
which has become a part of our 
lives. 
O 


The Seniors Are 
Royal Entertainers 


That the Seniors know how to 
Please and entertain is not to be 
be doubted in the least after at- 
tending their ball which was giv- 
en Dee. 19 in the Ladies’ Gym. 

All of our ‘‘little troubles’’ 
were immediately forgotten by 
the lure of grandeur of the mazy 


dances and all of our expecta- 
tions of a ‘“‘perfectly lovely 
time’’ were complctely realized. 


The hall was beautifully and 
artistically decorated with strips 
of red and green crepe paper ar- 
ranged in the shape of a star, in 
the center of which was a vine- 
covered light. This formea a gor- 
eeous canopy overhead 
ed to the charm of the dance and 


and add- 


A Christmas Poem 
(By Walter Buss, 5th Grade.) 


I heard the Christmas bells ring- 
ing 
From a_ tower 
ground, 
And I heard merry children sing- 
ing, 
And, Oh, what a beautiful sound! 


high o’er the 
tom] 


Peace on earth, good-will to men, 
Was what the children sang. 
And then they sang it thru again, 
And loud and clear it rang. 


Keep going, Walter, we are 
glad to see your interest in these 
things.—Ed, 


dancers. The booths adjoining 


the orchestra stand were made at- 
tractive with pine trees and a free 
serving of punch, 

There two outstanding 
features of the evening, namely: 
The Senior grand march and the 
presentation to the Senior class 
of ‘‘One of their little troubles’’ 
by the ‘“‘always-right’’ First 
Year High school class. The 
‘‘Receivers’’ received their gift 
with all the hum:iity and_gra- 
ciousness of their souls, and they 
simply cast their eyes upon the 
floor and just thot—and thot—. 

Well, to make a long story 
short, the strains of ‘‘The End of 
a Perfect Day’’ at last floated 
out into the midnight air, and 
while many of the ‘‘lone ones’’ 
filed out of the hall, happy lovers 
clasped the ‘‘idols of their 
hearts’’ in their arms and glided 
over the shining floor. When 
the final echoes of the entrancing 
musi¢ died away, lghts were ex- 
tinguished; stillness reigned su- 
preme and all was over—but the 
memory of that grand Senior Ball 
will ever remain with us as one 
of the happiest times in our 
scheol life at the B. ¥. U: 


Oo 


were 


Board of Representatives. 


1. Oratorical contests. It has 
been decided that an advanced 
oratorical contest, open to. all 
students, will be leld each year 
under the auspices of the Stu- 
dent-body, which will «award a 
gold medal to the winner. This 
step is taken in response to com- 
plaints that Y men in debating 
were not allowed to compete for 
the present Student-body medal 
2. Competition managerships. ' 
A plan for placing upon a com- - 
petitive basis the managerships 
of various Student-body activi- 
ties, was outlined. It was not, 
however, decided upon, but will: 
be continued at another meeting. 
Mary EH. Hale, Secretary. 
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CLASS REPORTERS 


Earl W Harmer, ’17 H. S. 


DeLila Higgs. "18 H S. 
June Smith, ’19 H. S. 


Myrtle Austin, ‘17 


Sterling Ircanbrack, 718 
Ivy M. Gardner, 719 


Oe ey 


re 
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Emma Smith, ’20 


Ardis Young, ’20 H. S. 


The staff, dear friends, send 
our greetings to you and your 
loved ones this Christmas time. 
May you radiate the sunshine of 
B. Y. U. cheer in your homes, 
that each fireside may feel its 
warm glow; may the peace of 
God dwell in your hearts, and 
the ight of the Christ guide your 
lives. 

We wish you all a Merry 
Christmas and a Jappy New 
Year. 


o—————_ 


We take this opportunity of 
extending our sincere appreci- 
ation to our brother, George S. 
Lindsay, for his splendid Christ- 
mas gift to us. May he never 
want for things to give. 

PETERS 5 SORE 

Right forgiving is better char- 

ity than giving for charity. 


The Christmas contests 
over, and we believe all will be 
satisfied with the results. 
Twelve stories, an equal num- 
ber of cover-designs, eight po- 
ems and a number of essays were 
submitted. Each piece showed 
originality and careful thot. To 
those who receive the medals, 
nothing need be said, but to the 
others we feel like saying, you 
all have won, and vour prizes are 
of infinitely greater worth than 
any emblems we could give you. 


We are proud of your efforts. 
Pp v 
O 


are 


We 
pressing our earnest appreciation 
to those who furnished the music 
Student-body meet- 

wonderfully sweet 


cannot retrain from ex: 


in Friday’s 
ing. It was 
and appealing. 
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Kither the Student-body presi- 


dency must stop making their 
bi-weekly meetings so interest- 
or we will be forced to build a 
new College hall. 

Keep coming, students, your 
interest and enthusiasm indicate 
« happy school hfe. 

10) 

As a staff we cesire to thank 

Prof. Snow, Prof. Reynolds and 


Miss Austin for their services in 


judging our Christmas contest. 

We feel that satisfaction was 

given and their work well done. 
O 


The Spirit of Thankfalness 


Some of the dearest memories 
of my life cluster around this 
old school. 


lslessed is the mun who can give 
himself to his work. 


There is something lamentably 
wrong with the young man who 
does not appreciate his mother. 


Generosity cannot be beautiful 
except that it be radiant with 
gratitude. 


The only way we ean liquidate 
the debt we owe the world is to 
Le thankful in its truest sense. 


The students who have gone 
from this school are known the 
eountry over for their wholesome 
attitude life and their 
fellow-men, 


toward 


—LEarl J. Glade. 


0 


Use the minutes while you're waiting. 
Every minute is a mine 

Of untried possibilities, 
So while waiting, don’t waste time 


In the minutes you are wasting 
Genius may both live and die; 

Fill each second full of striving. 
Waiting, do not idle lie. 


) 

Opportunity never wastes her 

time hanging around double swing- 
ing doors. 


———O0-——_—— 
Real friends are as hard to lose 
as they are hard to find. 
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Christmas Locals 


The began 
Saturday evening when Mary Ez- 
ma Lewis entertained the Senior 
6th West 
The dining room was ar- 
tistically decorated in 
colors. 


Christmas season 


girls at her home on 
street. 


Christmas 


of the Pre- 
Raphaelite movement a delightful 
luncheon was served. 


After a discussion 


On depart- 
ure each guest received a Christ- 
mas gift. 
————o 
One of the delightful social 
events of the season was the Sen- 
ior’s Ball given Monday evening 
in the Ladies’ Gym. 
Oo 
This week we have enjoyed two 
splendid numbers en our Lyceum 
course, 
ae ee 
Miss Louise Ogcen entertained 
a. number of her friends at her 
lome Tuesday evening. 


————0 


Jesse Weight, 716, was a visi- 


tor Tuesday. He reports the 
Wayne Co. High prosperous. 
OO 


Annie Atkin and Guy Hafen, 
members of the Dixie Normal 
school faculty, and old students 
of the B. Y. U., were visiting us 
the first of the week. 

ETAL AL 

Mrs. Wayne Hales, formerly 
Miss Belle Wilson, vice president 
of the Student-body, is here to 
spend the holidays. This winter 
Belle has been cooking for Wayne 
who is teaching at the Ricks 
Academy. 

—O 
Hlelen Newell, a graduate of 
the music department, favored us 
with several vocal selections at 
Devotional Monday. She is 
teaching school in Beaver, but is 
home for. vacation. 

0 

A number of Seniors and Jun- 
lors enjoyed a sleighing pa:cy wp 
Rock canyon Saturday. 
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Elaine Hyde reports a very suc- 


cessful, but quiet time in Nephi. 
-_———_ 0 —_——_ 


and Glen 
students, were 


Ernest Knudsen 
Crandall, former 


visitors Monday. 
ie] 

Miss Ruth Tayior came with 
the snow from the North land. 
We are sure her presence is as 
cheering. 

10) 

Miss Anna Turley was visiting 

the school and F. Elbert Huish 


on Tuesday. 
———0 


Miss Lethe Coleman of Midway 
came down to lighten the burden 
of our president. 


Miss Leeta MeCune of Nephi 
visited friends here Monday, 
0 


Mr. Walter Cottam will spend 
the Christmas vacation at home 
with his wife and daughter, 


y= Ve 


In spite of the rresident’s ad- 


monition not to taper off, Cl 


ar- 
cne 


nce Carter commenced hig vaeg- 
tion two days early. We under. 
stand, however, that Clarence 


Was preparing the road to matri- 
mony by hauling eyayel 


We trust, Clarence, 
have all the stony 
ered by Wednesday. 


vou 
places 


will 
coy- 


Saturday evening the First 
Year class enjoyed a_ thrilling 


sleighing party, after which a de- 
licious supper was served. 
Se at 
It seemed very natural to see 
Lottie Larson, former president 
of theY girls club, Albert Daw, 


business manager of the 1916 
Banyan, and Ardell Harmer, 


member of our last year’s dra- 
matic club, around school. 


———0 
Among our other school visi- 
tors this week were Robert 


Hinckley, Fayette 
Elmarion Nichols. 
O 


Stephens and 


A very unique and_ successful 
surprise was carried out last Fri- 
day for Miss Nell Murdock. The 
young people first went to the 
entertainment at the B. Y. U. 
They then adjourned. to 
Murdock’s home 


Miss 
where games 
were played and a delicious sup- 
per was served. 
were Misses Nell Murdock, Ardis 
Young, Robbins, Irma 
Murdock, Florence Newell, Ger- 
trude Olson: Messrs. Homer Lin- 
dell, Ralph Murdock, Virgil Stew- 
art, Homer Wakefield, 
Young and Car] Christensen. 
re) 


Behold, the Prince 


Those present 


Grace 


Brigham 


ancient custom, 
seven vestal virgins held an old- 
time festival in room 32 A Fri- 
day night, just at ‘‘candle-light- 
ing time.’’ In honor of the 
Prince of the Night a_ banquet 
was served. Covers 
for eight. 

When all was in readiness the 
door opened and, 

‘“‘Lo, the Prince cometh, in 
robes of white and seateth 
self in their midst.’’ 
_ ‘And it came to pass that 
they did eat and drink and make 
merry for a certain time.’’ 

When, behold, one of the vir- 
gins arose and spake thusly: 


Renewing an 


were laid 


him- 
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IT 
By Elsie Talmage 


(Please, Kipling, forgive us!) 


If you can walk around our halls and campus 
And not see boys and girls a-talking there, 
If you can listen to these gallant fellows 


And never hear one whisper, ‘‘ You are fair.’’ 
If you can watch old Stan, or Ray, or Jimmie, 
And never hear them heave a love-sick sigh, 
And never see their eyes begin to brighten 


When Mary, Louise or Lael goes passing by. 
Jf you can see Earl Snell, and never venture 
A guess that he’s a little lonely here. 

Or look on Ezma Lewis’ third finger, 


And not see shining there a great big ‘‘tear.’’ 


If yvau can peak into the different classes, 


And not hear Swenson leave 
Or hear Prof. Peterson tell 


? 


‘‘r’s’? off each word, 


all his students 


That to study less than 17 hour’s absurd. 


If you can see Sir Holt when he’s not beaming, 
About the son that lately just dropped in, 

Or hear Doe Henderson when he’s expounding, 
Use words with less than 20 letters in. 

If you can watch Prof Osmond for two minutes 
And never see him twist his good left ear, 


If you can hear him shout in his best manner, 
And not go home a-trembling with fear; 


If you can go to dances where Coach Roberts 


Keeps both his eagle eyes right upon you, 


And never feel his hand upon your shoulder 
Or hear his voice bidding a sharp adieu; 

If you can see Prof Partridge at the dances, 

All flying ’round as tho he were a boy. 

And never see Will Snow that he’s not dancing, 
Or Dell Webb queening all the maidens coy(?) 
If you can walk around with Brother Cottam, 
And not hear tales about his daughter sweet, 

Or talk with girls who take Domestie Science, 
Nor hear a word ‘bout calories in meat. 


If you can do these things and still be living, 
With all your power to see and hear all right, 
You are abnormal, for no one existing 


Can miss those things which always are in sight. 


““Here’s to the man with the 
coal black eyes, 

And skin as white as the snow, 

Who never acteth or speaketh 
lies, 

But, alas, he must slowly go,”’ 


Beside the guest of honor those 
present were Orissa’ Brinton, 
Eliza Thorn, Jessie Spafford, Ar- 
line Mendenhall, Vanda Miner, 
Afton Brimhall Rat- 
cliffe. 


and Bessie 


Santa's Letters 


Santa Claus is too busy a man 
to fool around perusing and = an- 
swering letters which cannot be 
classified by the return upon the 
envelope, but the fact of his hav- 
ing too much work to do does not 
prevent the good old Saint from 
extending sympathy to those who 
failed to put their names upon 
the outside of their letters. ‘he 
ones who thotful enough, 
have assurance of their re- 


were 
an 
quests being granted, and as a 
covenant of good faith, cold Santy 
has sent them to us for pupsica- 


tion. Lack of space forbids too 
many of them being published, 


but any curious one may eall in 
the White and Blue office and 
look the rest over. 

Dear Santa: 

Thank Heaven, there is you to 
write to, for I can’t appeal to 
anyone else, as all would be 
spoiled. I have run out of ideas, 
and want to know what can be 
done to furnish a little food for 
discussion around school. Things 
are all so dead. Please send ex- 
citement. 

Maurine C. 
Santy Darling: 

For my present, all I ask is 
that someone else go to Nephi to 
teach dancing, for it is, Oh, so 
lonely for me at Nephi and HIM 
in Provo. 

Lovingly, Elaine. 
Say, Old Man: 

Send me a girl exactly like 

my old girl—and do it quick. 
Pres. MeD. 
Dear Old Boy: 

Please send me my old desire 
to go to Stanford. I can’t seem 
to want to like I used to. Also 
send me a pair of dark glasses, 
for the gold of her hair dazzles 
me, and the light in her eyes is 
too much. 


Erk—’18, 
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Mine shtocking vos Tillea rait pretty tuy5, 
Cause { vod ven df de foot leedle boys, 
Undt | hove you tos hal many choys 


Dear Brother Claus: 
Kindly 


which my teachers 


send me a device thru 


will not be 
«ble to detect my absence from 
classes. 

Lael. 
Santa Claus: 

Send me something to neutral- 
ize the gnawing repentance that 
has been making me wretched ever 
since the day in Student-body 
meeting when I revealed all the 
past history of a nice girl. 

Prof. Henderson. 
Dear Sir: 

Kindly send me another college 
play to take care of. This was no 
work at all, and the money was 
easy. 

H. Fred Bushman. 
Dear Santa: 

May we please have 
cross-country run very 
We are hungry. 

The Third Years. 
Dearest Santa Claus: 

Send me a promise that you 

won’t let Seott know how often 


another 
soon ? 


I step with Eldon. They both 
believe me faithful, now. 
Florence. 


Dear Santa: 
Kor my 


Mary Ezma an alarm clock, 


present, please send 
She 
keeps me busy telling her how 
soon class will be out. 
Dad Whiting. 
Dear Claus: 
Please send spring-time so I can 


vault a few poles. Just plain 
living gets so monotonous. 
Durham. 


Dear Santa Claus: 

Please send me a_ photo of 

piece. I’m so curious. 
I’m so curious. 

Ezma. 
Santa Dear: 

My Xmas request is such a 
small one. All I want is one 
little sentence spoken to me in a 
whisper, to which I can answer 
oY en?” 

Louise Ogden. 
Dear Friend San: 

I’d like a chart showing the 
mechanism of a girl’s affections. 
IT just get one to the point where 
she’ll spend a few hours in chat- 
ting with me, and along comes 
Puss Thomas—and where’s your 
girl? 

Ralph Keeler. 
Dear Santa: 

Send to me a rew way to do 
my hair. The ;7esent way is 
very becoming, but extremely 
uncomfortable. 

Mildred Moore. 
Dearest Santa Claus: 

I’d like a few more entertain- 
ments to come along, so 1 could 
plant both feet firmly upon the 
ground, and ask a fair maiden 
for a dance. 

Blazzard. 
Dear Santa Claus: 

Send another Senior party, so I 
ean take Myrt. 

Phil “8; 
Dear Santa: 

Won’t you please spirit me 
away to Parowan for the holid- 
days? Della’s little brother said 
I may come. 


Wallace. 
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Kris 


When I think of Krismus 
I allus haf to laugh 
About that ole Saint Nickolus 


And other kinds 0’ 


oaff 


They try to make us kids believe. 
But doncha think they ever fooled me. 


I ’member how my ma she used 
To buy all kinds o’ junk, 
An’ bring it home all wrapped up tight, 


An’ hide it in her trunk— 
Or maybe in the bureau. 
But doncha think she ever fooled me. 


An’ then, you know, on Krismus Eve, 
They’d have us hang our sock 

T’ the Krismus tree, an’ go to bed 
’*Bout nine or ten o’clock, 

To wait for Santa Claus to come. 

But doncha think they ever fooled me. 


‘Cause one time I got up an’ hid 
Behind Pa’s easy chair. 
An’ pretty soon both him an’ ma 


Came sneakin’ down the stair 
With their arms full o’ Krismus toys 
They hung upon the tree. 
An’ then they hurried back to bed, 
Without a seein’ me. 


But, Gee, I knowed it all the time, 
That’s why I haf to laugh, 
When they talk about ole Santa Claus 

An’ all that kind o’ gaff. 


Kelly, 718. 


It is said that Veoma Jones and 
Roy Pyper are like hydrogen and 
oxygen; as soon as they get near 
together, they stick, and cannot 
be separated again except by hy- 
drolysis. Zve Fletcher says she 
can’t get in at all after those two 
meet in biology class; but it is 
hoped that the melting of the 
snow may have some effect. 

-—-——0 
Dear Mr. Editor: 

Will you kindly use your influ- 
ence to get Elaine back to school? 
It has been dreadfully lonesome 
since she left. 

Your heart-sick 
Willis. 


A new menu has been discov- 
ered in the Food and_ Dietetics 
class, whereby it is hoped that 


the ‘‘High Cost of Living’’ may 
be reduced: Dried apples for 


breakfast, water for dinner and 
“swell up’’ for supper. 

0 

Blonde hair and dark complex- 

ions make the best matches, so 
they say. If you don’t believe 
this ask Louise. 

re) 
Dear Santa: 


Please bring the fellows in 
cur elass some back-bone and 


waking powders. 
The Freshman Girls. 
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Sidelights 


Some Pages From Santa’s 
Memorandum. 


I have been visiting the w. Y, 
U., to find out how many of those 
students I must call upon. Gee! 
but they’re a good lot. My lst 
is fully as long as the registrar’s. 
Lets see some of them—teachers, 
too. 

President Brimhall, President 
Keeler and President Merrill are 
most deserving of my remem- 
brances—the least I can take to 
them would be new  neck-ties. 
Prof. Boyle would like one of 
those, also; though I did hear him 
wishing for some paper dolls to 
vive some of his students. I 
might also take Prof. Holt some 
more money to take care of, and 
Miss Hone a new typewriter. A 
patent smile would be fine for 
Prof. Osmond, I’m sure; a_ wig 
for Prof. Peterson and Prof. Hen- 
derson, or else a bottle of hair- 
erower, so that the students won’t 
bawl them out any more. I be- 
lieve Miss Reynolds would like a 
rew flower for her hat; but Miss 
Eyring would bs pleased if I 
could find a new embroidery 
stitch for her to learn; and Miss 
Ilarris is longing for a chance to 
domestie science. 
Miss Dixon is ’way back East 
and would really like a_ letter 
from—nobody knows who. As for 
Lou—the same is true; though he 
has been taking to work since Miss 
Marion Har- 


revolutionize 


Dixon went away. 
is—I guess I’ll take him a new 
pen, because he has to sign so 
many letters. I’ve fixed it all up 
with Elsie Talmage, for all that 
she wants is a cedar chest. La- 
dru Jensen wants a big box of 
candy, so that’s 
Thilton and his wife want a Ford 
—TI’ll have to eall on Friend Hen- 
ry right away. Blazzard wants a 
toy track, to see how the big 
track meets will come out next 
spring. Marguerite Huish and 


easily settled. 


29) 
Vera Snow want more fellows to 
Reed 


Holt’s asking for a new tennis 


join their math. classes. 


court—he’s played on all the old 
ones and says they are hoodooed 


for him. Glen Robertson wants a 


new megaphone, because his old 


one is yelied out. Ray Knight 


doesn’t want anything, except 
the privilege of taking care of 
Louise Ogden; and Jim Greger- 
sen, Stan Clark, and Ross Bean 
say the same, only the girls are 
Lael Irvine, Newell, and 
Preston MeDon- 


ald wants something that will be 


Mary 
Knell Coleman. 
nice for Naomi as well as him- 
self. I’m quite puzzled about 
Milton Knudsen—veally; and = as 
for E. B. Snell,—oh! he wants the 
Juniors to have some candy and 
nuts. Oscar Anderson wants a 
preseription about ‘‘How to avoid 
being teased every time I 
Veoma_out.”’ 
wantS a 


take 
Harris 
five-pound box of 
“Spearmint.’’ Stanley Clove and 
Karl Christenson each want a 
book on ‘‘How to Manage Class- 
Meetings.’’ 


Sterling 


Jiminy—what a long list! and 
not a switch among them, and 
moreover, that’s hardly a_ begin- 
ning. Listen! what do I hear? 
Bless my heart! Its the students 
of the B. Y. U. wishing one an- 
other ‘‘Merry Christmas!’’ 

O 


KEEP SMILING 


Keep your mouth up at the cor- 
ners; smile—it won’t give you 
a pain; 

E’en though the clouds are gati:. 
ering, there’ll be sunshine ai- 
ter the rain. 

Its easy to get discouraged and 
let your spirits drop, 

to the one of good 

courage! whose backbone di 

not flop. 


So here’s 


Oo——————_- 
The giver gets the cream frum 
the milk of human kindness. 
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Wishing Our Patrons a Merry Christ- 
mas and a Happy and Prosperous 


New Year. 


Prosperous Merchants --- Better Co- 
operation -- A Greater University 


Why We Should Stand by Our 


Advertisers 


Because the school is the biggest business asset Provo has, and 
the local business men, knowing this, are more interested in the 
school than those outside can be. 

Geo. H. Brimhall. 


Because a community and its imstitutions grow through  co- 
operative effort. 
A. P. Merrill, 


Pres. Provo Commercial Club. 


Because they are interested in us, and their goods and service 
are of a quality that will stand advertising. 


Maricn Harris. 


Mutual patronage is a practieal expression of the Golden Rule. 


J. C. Swenson. 


Other things being equal, we should patronize our advertisers 
because by working together we each achieve our individual interests. 
J. KE. Hayes. 


Alexandria, Edward VII's queen, obtained the silk for her coro- 
nation gown in France. The silk used by Queen Mary was purchased 
She was a modern woman. 

Alice L. Reynolds. 


in Great Britain. 


Confidence grows out of good business relations. 


A. N. Merrill. 


Kvery business transaction should confer a mutual benefit— 
hence our consideration for those who are supporting us, 
Herald R. Clark. 


Reciprocity is the surest method of continual frienship. 
—E. H. Holt. 


TYPEWRITING DEPARTMENT 
Every week on Thursday at 
5:15 a test will be given in the 
Typewriting department to de- 
velop accuracy and speed. Thurs- 
day, 4 the first of 
these tests was given, being held 
The results are 


December 


for ten minutes. 
as follows: 
Words a Minute 


Erma Peterson 41.5 60.5 18 
Norene Ray 39.3 44.3 10 
Reed Holt 30:0 63.5 67 
Evart Jensen 29:8 42.8 25 
Beulah Menlove 29.7 402 21 
Theodore M. 

Taylor 29.2 46.2 34 


Average :—Net, 33.25; Gross, 
47,833; Errors, 29 1-6. 
Note: 5 words are deducted for 
each error. 
oO 
The man who will succeed is 
like a rubber ball; the harder he 
is hit, the higher will he rise. 
18) 


THE OTHER FELLOW 


Continued from page 198 

ke had opened Jack’s letter and 
it contained money. He thought 
a long time, holding the money 
in his hand. Today was the day 
that his own money should have 
some. It was not his fault, it 
was his father’s, because he 
should have sent the money for 
his expenses on time. 

Then he remembered the little 
sums that he had borrowed from 
his fellow students at different 
times and of the bet he had lost 
en that Thanksgiving foot ball 
gvame. 

Softly Temptation -tapped his 
shoulder, counseling him, ‘‘Take 
the money and pay it back some 
day. Jack’s mother did not say 
how much money she had en- 
closed in the letter. If you give 
it back now, he will think you 
have taken some of it. Any way 
you owe Phil Moore that bet on 
Pay him and make him 
taunting you. Jack’s 


cards. 
stop 
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mother did not register this let- 
ter and he won’t feel bad about 
not going home if he doesn’t 
know he had a chance; so ‘‘what 
the eye don’t see the heart will 
not grieve.’’ Jim resolutely put 
the money into his pocket with 
the letter and Temptation, watch- 
chuckled in great glee at 
done. 


ing, 
the mischief he had 

That night, beth boys were 
seated at the table in their 
room studying, and Jack was un- 
usually talkative, but 
mained silent. 

‘‘T must write to little mother, 
Jim, and I hate to do it because 


Jim xe- 


T must refuse her request. Poor 
old dad is very sick, too.’’ 
Jack began his letter, then 


laid aside his per, and gazed 
moodily into the cark street. Fi- 
nally, he began reading, neglect- 
ing the task before him. 

From among the pile of books 
he drew a thin red covered vol- 
ume, and began turning its pag- 


es; reading snatches here and 
there. 

‘‘Listen, Jim, 1 have some- 
thing to read to you. It is 


Oliver Wendell Helmes’ idea of 
the ‘Other Fellow’ and it’s rip- 
ping good.’”’ 

‘All right, Jack, fire ahead,”’ 
exclaimed Jim with forced 
ety. 


gay- 


Jack began: ‘‘In every one of 
us there are two versons. First 
there is yourself, and then there 
is the Other Fellow. 
of these is all the time doing 
things while the other sits in 
judgment and tells him what he 
thinks about the performance, 

“‘T may tell a lie, and do it so 
cleverly that people may think I 
have done or said a great thing; 
and they may shout my praises 
far and wide. But the Other 
Fellow sits inside and says, ‘You 
he! You le! You’re a sneak and 
you know it.’ 

“T would rather have the 
“Well done’ of the Other Fellow 


Now, one 


221 


than the praises of the whole 
world; while I would rather a 
thousand times that the people 
would shout and hiss themselves 
than to Other 
say, ‘You lie! You lie! 
sneak and you know 


hoarse hear the 
Fellow 
You’re a 
had 
‘“That’s 
Holmes is a 
right.’’ The rest of the evening 
Jim was more silent than before; 
and often Jack would look up to 
see him gazing absently at the 
night. 


great, Jack. Old 
philosopher, all 


ceiling, or out into the 

After the boys had gone to 
bed, Jim lay thinking of the 
money he had taken out of 
Jack’s letter. Again and again 
the words of the Other Fellow re- 
peated themselves to him, ‘‘ You 
lie! You le! You’re a sneak and 
you know it,’’ until he — slipped 
away into unconsciousness. 

Slowly but steadily, he was 
floating over lakes and hills and 
prairies until he reached a little 
mountain valley. 

Within the valley stood the or- 
chard and the tiny house just as 
Jack has described it, all cov- 
ered with snow and glistening in 
the morning sunshine. Sleigh 
bells were ringing and Jim saw a 
cutter drawn by a lean gray 
horse going down the hill to the 
little dwelling. 

In the cutter was a gray hair- 
ed woman with a sad,sweet face, 
pale and careworn. 

Ile saw her at last, as she en- 
tred the room of a gray 
haired old gentlemen who Jay dy- 


sick 


ing. 

IIe saw the woman take a let- 
ter from her pocket and read _ it 
to the sick 

Jim looked closer. The letter 
was postmarked Ann Arbor, and 
the address was of Jack’s writ- 
ing, 

Then the old man whispered, 
‘““My son, my son, may Heaven 
bless you!’’ and stretched long- 
ing arms out into the empty air, 


man, 


Ono 


Jim could hear the bowed fig- 

the mother at the death 

Tle saw 
and 


ure of 
bed sobbing. her caress 
the 
clammy with the kiss of death. 

The still valley and the little 
room were then shrouded in a 
gray mist that floated nearer 
and nearer to him. In the midst 
of the gray cloud was an opened 
The money he 


the ashy face hands 


letter and money. 
had stolen. 

Then a figure shaped itself be- 
It was a hideous form. 
with cold glittering eyes. The 
thin lps were euried in a smile 
long skinny 


fore him. 


of triumph, and a 
finger was thrust into his face as 
the demon hissed, ‘‘You lie! You 
he! You’re a sneak you 
know it.’’ 

“Get up, Jim, it’s seven o’clock. 
We must hurry, or we won’t get 
to sociology class u{ eight.’’ 

“Oh, my God! Take it away,’’ 
cried Jim, the visien of his awful 
dream still livid before him.’’ 

““Can’t, Jim, it comes every 
day at eight as sure as shootin’.’’ 

Then he grabbed his friend and 
tumbled him, bed clothes and all, 
onto the floor. 

“Say, Jack, I had a_ terrible 
dream. I can’t describe it; even 
now it makes me shudder.’’ 

“Never mind, Jimmie; dreams 
aren’t real. I dreamt last night 
that I was home with mother and 
dear old dad, and had a 
Christmas tree all covered with 
tinsel and eandles and strings of 
pop ecorn.”’ 

That afternoon as Jim was 
crossing the campus toward col- 
lege hall, he saw Phil Moore hur- 
trying toward him through the 
beech trees and he quickened his 
steps with the intention of avoid- 
ing him. 

Soon he heard Phil hail him 
and he paused unwillingly while 


and 


we 


he approached. 

‘“Say, Jim, when are you going 
to square that debt of yours? I 
need money.”’ 

Noting the worried expression 
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on Jim’s face, Phil continued in 
a sneering tone, ‘‘l suppose it is 
no money again as before when | 
metioned it to Now, Jim, 
you must pay mec before next 
Friday, or I will explain the lit- 
tle affair with Annette of the 
cafe to your old man.”’ 


you. 


Jim put his hand into the pock- 
et of his coat and drew out the 
Jack’s 
money. Je looked at the enve- 
lope, wavering between a desire 
to hush his tormentor and to do 
the right thing by his friend. 


envelope that contained 


As he thought, he glanced 
across the campus and saw Jack, 
some distance away, hurrying 
towad the gymnasium, 

Then the Other Fellow came 
again, whispering, ‘‘You’re a 
sneak, you’re a thief and you 
know it. Remember your dream 
and the old parents longing to 
see their son. 
make good or not 


Are you going to 
Ops? 

Jim muttered wearily, ‘‘Oh, 
that accursed Other Fellow! 
Will he give me no rest?’’ Then 
turning to Phil he replied, ‘‘Tf I 
am able to pay yor by next Fri- 
day I will, but if not, you may 
tell my father as you threatened. 
“Tf you tell father, you will nev- 
cer get your money, so suit your- 
self in the matter.’’ 


Then Jim ealled to Jack and 
when he joined him he handed 


him the opened letter. 

“Tere is a letter from your 
mother, Jack, and there is money 
in it. I opened it by mistake.’’ 

“That’s all right, Jim.’’ 

Jack read his ietter eagerly, 
then he grabbed Jim and waltzed 
him around on the snow, exclaim- 
jing; 

“Say, old mau, dreams do 
come true, I am going home for 
Christmas now, Hurrah!’’ 

It seemed as Jim never felt 
se light-hearted and happy be- 
fore. He had stilled the Other 
Fellow and made h?m say, ‘‘ Well 
Done.”’ 


THE CALL OF THE MASTER 


Continued from Page 203 
the Christian. I trust that is no 
offense to my conscience.’’ 

‘No offense,’’? roared Polybius, 
the purple veins in his square 
face writhing, ‘‘No offense to be 
seen with a foreigner who ridi- 
cules our worshiped Gods, our 
oracles, and mocks the religious 
views of our men in high posi- 
tions ?’’ 


? 


“Tf it were true,’’ said Leoni- 
das, slowly and almost sorrow- 
fully, ‘‘that he had done so 
it would have been no offense 
in the sight of God.’’ 

Then as the truth of his sus- 
picions were thus affirmed, Poly- 
bius sank into his chair ex- 
hausted. 

‘“‘Then, Leonidas, you are a 
Christian ?’’ 

The two men gazed silently at 
each other during several long 
minutes, each feeling the irre- 
parable diffenece between them. 
Sternly the older man looked at 
the door and Leonidas, with a 
glance of understanding at Ath- 
ena, left the chamber. 

“‘O, my father, I would to God 
you had that in ycur soul which 
makes one feel the Call of the 
Master,’’ whispered the daughter 
sorrowfully. Then, approaching 
lim and gently laying a dainty 
hand upon head she said, 
“Oh, father, why do you send 
my Leonidas away?’’ 

“Speak no more of him to me, 
Athena,’’ he said harshly, ‘‘The 
a hypocrite, a deceiver. 
] wish never to see him again, 
but if I do—’’ he laid a hand 
upon his dagger. 

“You must not, you shall not 
”? she said, seizing the 


his 


man is 


harm him, 
weapon. 
‘What, you the daughter of 
Polybius defend a Christian in 
my very presence?’ 
For an instant only he gazed 
into her eyes and us he saw there 


the undeniable fact that the new 
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life had found lodgement in her 
soul, also, a hard cold determi- 
nation shone upon his face. 

Athena could not find it in her 
soul to wait for the harsh words 
upon his lips to be spoken. She, 
the one person to whom he had 
never been unkind, 
him the shame of speaking harsh- 
ly to her. This, the Call of 
Master, was the only power pos- 
sessing sufficient strength to 
swerve the dutiful Athena from 
doing the will of her father. And 
with a ery, half tri- 
umph, she quitted the chamber. 
chamber. 


would spare 


the 


half moan, 


Proceeding to her own lovely 
apartments, she exchanged her 
rich flowing gown for a simple 
dress of substantial material. 
Carefully, she made a small bun- 
dle of necessary apparel, then 
going from one to another of the 
familiar objeets which had filled 
her life with ease and luxury, 
touched them in a tender fare- 
well, weeping quietly the while. 
Taking up the discarded robe she 
kissed it again and again, then 
proceeded to the outer chamber 
where Leonidas awaited her. 

THler lover stood with  out- 
stretched arms and she went to 
him. 

“Athena, are 
wonderful in your plain gown, 
it magnifies your native beauty 
and brings out your sterling 
worth. You were not converted 
in a day. Oh, those days of 
agony when you sent me from 
you because I was a Christian. 
But the Call of the Master has 
made you one with me, and how 
in keeping with our new life it 
is that this should be your bridal 
gown. Every thing is prepared 
for the simple ceremony that 
will make you my own forever. 
Come, dear one, Paul awaits us 
at his humble lodgings. It is 
well that all is arranged, for we 
shall have barely time to reach 
the seaport by morning.”’ 


my princess, you 


999 


sau 


At early dawn, the ship put 
cout from the quiet harbor bearing 
with it the girl who had obeyed 
The Master’s Call—she had _ for- 
saken all for His Name’s sake. 

O 

Wasting your life is treading lightly 

cn the sands of time. 

oO 


Life’s sorrows only make its joys 


more worth while. 
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